An Egyptian Landscape by Tess Fox 

An Egyptian Landscape and a bottle of pure vanilla extract 

and four red roses et je suis un vieux boudoir plein de roses 
fanées of les pastels plaintiffs et les pAles Boucher seuls 
respirent l'odeur d'un flacon débouché and the potpourri grows 
and a yellow sponge and two good-sized pieces of saran wrap 
that can be used again from Tess Fox and "An old shoe was thrown 
after us into the house, for good luck, when we entered the hall" 
and "A Cabinet Minister is always in attendance upon the Queen 
at Balmoral" and dining is West and I faced West and Trebbe 
faced South and on seventy-ninth street she often faced North 
and I often faced West and dining is South and dining is West. 
Two mauve triangles and a red rose on a grey stone and when 
you move the pyramids you can smell the rose and in each of 
the lower corners is a parallelogram, The one on the left is 
a square and the one on the right is a rectangle and in the 
middle at the bottom is an isosceles triangle inside of which 
are two birds who are flying to the right and parallel to the 
base of the triangle is a red-orange line and a green line is 
below the red-orange line. The white moon rises and the white 
sun sets in the blue-purple sky and it is Egypt and living 


matter has become un vieux sphinx ignoré du monde insoucieux, 
oublié sur la carte, et dont l'humeur farouche ne chante qu'aux 


rayons du soleil qui se couche and living matter is un granit 
entouré d'une vague épouvante assoupi dans le fond d'un Sahara 
brumeux, An Egyptian Landscape is a Baudelairian landscape 
and Wagner wished Cosima a happy birthday by presenting 
A Siegfried Idyll to the world. Significant form and beginnings 
and endings and spatial and temporal limits and when Trebbe was 
a child she used to close her eyes and do repeated somersaults 
(summer-salts) in the middle of swimming pools and deliberately 
disorient herself and then swim to the side of the pool without 
opening her eyes and that is what I did in writing Parade 

While Trebbe was 
walking from Nashville to the Parthenon she could feel her 





